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those who tortured his enemies with starving rats ! He ex-
pressed his interest and the interest of the Soviet government
in Art—(the interest of the Soviet government in art—what a
surprise !)—and offered to come to my studio and sit for me.
We agreed on a day and on an hour; but it was not Kameneff, it
was Krassin that I wanted. I saw him next, he was in a separ-
ate office. He seemed busier than Kameneff or more pre-
occupied. He was less interested, less amiable, less definite
in his promise, and he had far the more interesting head of the
two.
I came away with a "very different impression of Russian
revolutionaries than I had gone there with.
That night I dined at Claridge's with my dancing partner
whose name—let us say—was " Melbourne " ! He was sur-
prisingly interested in the fact that I had made the acquaintance
of the Russians. It might " lead to something," he seemed
to think, though to what was not very clear in my mind.
From that time on, during the whole of August, I saw Kameneff
and Krassin every day, *' Melbourne " continually, and Shane
(who had Archbishop Mannix in his house, who had been for-
bidden to set foot in Ireland) came when Kameneff was
sitting and entertained him with Irish rebel stories. The
Cabinet Minister who also came (happily never without tele-
phoning) did not know that I knew the Russians. I realized
too well the indignation my knowing them would arouse,
and kept it secret. Feeling was running high against the
" Bolsheviks/' and the best thing was to keep quiet about
them.
Krassin had his family in London, but Kameneff was alone
at an hotel. When he had finished work he used to ask me to
show him London. I took him to the Tate Gallery and to
Hampstead Heath. We spent a day at Hampton Court, and an
evening on the river. By that time I had learned a good deal
about the new Russian regime, its aims, its methods and the
lies that were misrepresenting it abroad. I enjoyed these
hours with Kameneff; he was cultured and had a goodly sense
of humour. He brought a completely new point of view to
bear on every subject. He accelerated my " breaking away
from tradition " process to a breathless pace. He laughed at

